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IT TAKES

EXPERIENCE

TO SKIM

THE

SURF

AT

:

/

You watch her and
you know Nance
Stilley has plenty
of experience. Her
cigarette? That’s a
“choice

of

experi-

ence”’ too...Camel!

In twisting slaloms
...in tricky jumps
... this petite young
Cypress Gardens
aquamaid is in a

=

class by herself...
a champion
times over.

| NOTICE MORE
AND MORE PEOPLE
SMOKING CAMELS.
THEYRE GREAT!

many

| LEARNED
BY EXPERIENCE...
BY COMPARING...«
THAT CAMELS SUIT
.

MY'‘T-ZONE’

BEsT!

R.

J. Reynolds

Tobacco

Company,

Winston-Salem,

*Zone tell you why

More people are smokin
Camels than ever before!
@ Now that people can get all the cigarettes they want
...any brand... now that they once again can choose
their cigarette on a basis of personal preference... more

people are smoking Camels than ever before.
Why? The answer is in your “T-Zone” (T for Taste
and T for Throat). Let your taste... your throat...
tell you why, with smokers who have tried and com- ;

pared, Camels are the “choice of experience”!

According to a
Nationwide survey:

MORE DOCTORS
SMOKE CAMELS
THAN ANY OTHER
CIGARETTE
When 113,597 doctors from coast
to coast were asked by three

independent research organizations to name the cigarette they
smoked, more doctors named
Camel than any other brand!
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MARY

AND

MOTHER

Another May is here, here with
all its beauty and flowers, a welcome

It has long been a custom, at
least in this section of our country,

‘Tradition turns our thoughts now

a carnation for her on her day. Possibly the carnation was selected to
indicate that we are of the same
flesh (Latin: caro, carnis) as our
Mother.

relief from the rainy April Days.

to two of the most wonderful persons that ever lived, our two Moth-

ers, Mary in Heaven and our Mother
on earth. Although the Church has
dedicated the entire month of May
to the Mother of God certain pious
people have chosen a very special
day on which to do her very special
honor. This day comes on the Saturday before the second Sunday in
May and fittingly is called “Mary
Day”. On this day certain practices
are in order such as attendance at
Mass and the reception of Holy
Communion and the recitation of
some Marian prayers such as the
Rosary.
The day following we know as
Mother’s Day. Unfortunately the
commercialized efforts of our time
help to blot out the real significance
of such an occasion.
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for us to honor Mother by wearing

For mother still living we wear a

red carnation; for departed mothers
we wear one of ‘white.

There

is, I

believe, in these two colors a deeper
and more important meaning than
life or death. They represent the
two qualities in a child which are
most cherished by every Mother.
First, red is the color of love: love
of God and His Mother, love of
parents, love of brothers and sisters,
love of friends and love, yes, of ene-

mies. Indeed, it is the symbol of
true charity, consisting of the love
of all men as brothers because we
are all children of God and Mary.

Secondly, white signifies innocence and purity and chastity according to one’s state in life. Meaning just what? Simply a heart, mind,

soul free from all dirtiness.

These are the traits which mothers ask Almighty God to grant to
their sons and daughters, for they
know well that these being present
other virtues will follow in line.
Since

we are, above

all, children

of Mary, we have a special and individual duty to acquire and maintain these virtues because of her
own superlative degree of both.
Every child should imitate his moth-

er. We should be no exception.

We wear the flowers for Mother's
Day on our persons but in our hearts
we should cultivate and display the
flowers

of love and

innocence,

not

only on Mother’s Day as such, but

on all the days of our life.

—Rosert E.. BAcKHERMS

The Exponent

University of Daylen
EXPONENT
MAY, 1948

VOL. XLVI

No.

The N.F.C.C.S. in the Student Community
On to Philadelphia with the writer.

The Fifth National Congress of
The National Federation of Catholic College Students was held in
Philadelphia from April 22-25, at
the Penn-Sheraton Hotel.
The
theme of the Congress was, “The
Student’s Responsibility in the
Community.”
James E. Dougherty,
National
President of the N.F.C.CS., gave
the address of welcome at the opening plenary session. Appearing on
this program were three prominent
clergymen. The Reverend Edward
M. Reilly, J.C.D., represented His
Eminence, Dennis Cardinal Dough-

erty, Archbishop of Philadelphia,
and bestowed his blessing upon the
Congress. Father Reilly reminded
the delegates that individual effort
may be compared to the tremendous power of the atom, the smallest
particle of an element. Individual
effort, however small, can become a

“bulwark for Christianity” if it is
motivated by Divine Grace, he deder,

Reverend Joseph E. Schie-

Ph.D.,

Director of the

Youth

Department of the N.C.W.C., expressed his best wishes for the success of the Congress, in the name of
the Most Reverend Richard J. Cushing, Archbishop of Boston. Finally,
Monsignor Coady
delivered a
lengthy address on the need for educating the masses.
On

Friday morning,

April 23, a

truly inspiring Pontifical High Mass

was

celebrated

May, 1948

in

Few students realize their responsibility to perform definite works of
Catholic Action in their student
community.
Individualism is neither desirable nor in order; we must

@ By Mary Jo Huru

cleared.

5

the

beautiful

Cathedral of Saints Peter and Paul.

think and act as members
of a
world-wide student community.

His Eminence, Cardinal Dougherty

Father Reilly declared that individ-

officiated at the Mass, which was at-

vine

tended by more than 1,000 Catholic
college student leaders from all parts
of the United States. The Very
Reverend Vincent J. Flynn, President of the College of St. Thomas,
delivered the sermon, using as his
text: “I am the Vine and You are
the Branches.” Father Flynn also
read a letter of greeting from the
Apostolic Delegate, the Most Reverend Amleto Cicognani. The Augustinian seminarians sang the Mass
with a fervor that impressed everyone. ‘Those present felt the spirit
of unity in the Mystical Body of
Christ as they offered the Supreme
Sacrifice of the Mass with the cele-

brant. It was here that we received

the inspiration to conduct our particular sessions with one goal in
mind, to restore all things to Christ.
During the day, the following National Commissions held three-hour
sessions:

Catholic

Action;

Confra-

ternity on Christian Doctrine; Forensic Activities; Inter-American Action; International Relations; Rural
Life; Inter-racial Justice; Liturgy;
Mariology; Missions; Student Government; and Press-Radio.

The University of Dayton, during
the past five years, has held the National Commission on Catholic Ac-

tion Study. Harry Humpert is chatrman of this commission, and Reverend

Thomas

H.

Bodie,

S.M., is our

very capable national chaplain.

ual effort, motivated by Christ’s Dilife, must

be

directed

toward

improving the welfare of the entire
student body. The Reverend John
Courtney Murray, S.J., co-editor of
America,

in his address at the sec-

ond plenary session, emphasized the
necessity of living a Christ-centered
life. When all students begin to
think and act as they know Christ
would act in every situation, then,
and only then, will there be unselfish cooperation in student life. The
true Christian student will be will
ing to sacrifice himself to serve

others
ment,

in their

spiritual

because in them

image of Christ.

develop-

he sees the

The aim of Catholic Action here
at the University of Dayton is to
integrate collegiate study with student life and to develop the spiritual work of the students. Catholic

Action encompasses every phase of
human

life whether it be in school,

at work, in the home, or in personal
relationships. We definitely need
more students who are vitally interested in Catholic Action and who
are convinced of its importance in
the world today. Bro. Joseph Stefanelli, S.M., recently wrote us a letter
from Fribourg, Switzerland, where he

is studying for the priesthood in the
Marianist Seminary, in which he
expressed the desire that more of our
Catholic students could witness the

zeal of their fellow-European

col-
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leagues.

Despite all hardships, these

students

have

a thirst

for

souls

which we could do well to imitate.
We

in America,

have become

soft,

inert, overly complacent in our security, and completely oblivious of
evils which surround us and are
knocking at our own back doors.
C. A. is a solution to the problem.
The National Commission of Catholic Action Study at the University
of Dayton, recognizing these facts,
has stimulated interest in Catholic
Action within the N.F.C.C.S. by
means of the YCS BULLETIN and
the Catholic Action Reprints. As a
information,

of

point

the

letters

~ -YCS means “Young Christian Students”. The total number of reprints distributed since May 1, 1947,
is 20,000, figures which are indica-

tive of the fruitfulness of this publication. Throughout the year we
have contacted various N.F.C.C:S.
member colleges providing them
with a standard form of recommendations for the formation of new
C. A. cells. Those schools which
already have cells, we requested to
send in reports of their activity, as-

suring them of our continued assist-

ance.

Rev.

William.

Ferree,

S.M.,

noted author of the pamphlet, “Introduction to Catholic Action”, nas

composed what we have termed a
“Master Plan”. This “Master Plan”
explains in detailed form the definition of Catholic Action as the
Participation of the laity in the apostolate of the hierarchy, from several
aspects: Organization, Social, Spiritual, Christianization, and Relations

of Catholic Action.

The C. A. re-

prints, written by authorities on the
subject including Pope Pius XII,
and edited by the head of the Department of Religion of U. D., Rev.
Leimkuhler,

Edwin

S.M.,

have

greatly aided us in our study of the

“Master

Preparations

Plan”.

are

now being made for the Catholic
Action Workshop to be held at St.
Bonaventure College in New York
from June 10-13. All members of

the N.F.C.C.S. who are interested
in C. A. have been invited to attend.

Delegates

considered

and

approved

all of these plans at the Catholic Action

meeting

Congress.

We

of

also

the

N.F.C.CS.

decided

that

each college or university use whatPage 4

ever technique seems most advantageous to the growth of Catholic
Action on its campus. We feel that
more emphasis should be placed
upon an understanding of the meaning of Catholic Action, than upon
the method of approach. One can
become so entangled with stereotyped techniques that he completely
misses the spirit and objectives of
C. A. We must remember that
C. A. is new in the United

States,

but it must grow until everyone
recognizes his responsibility as an

apostle within the Mystical Body of
Christ.
I also attended the session on
Inter-racial Justice, which commission rests with Manhattanville College in New York, Margaret Brown
acting as Chairman. The program
for the year was most outstanding
with regard to its accomplishments,
a few of which I shall mention. 1.
Several regions in the N.F.C.C.S. in
conjunction with the Scholarship
Committee under the direction of
Archbishop Cushing of Boston, have
made donations to a special fund
for the education of colored people.

2. They have studied the anti-lynching bill and have sent recommendations concerning it to their congressmen. 3. At Manhattanville College
a disc or study center has been cstablished where inter-racial research
is accumulated for student analysis.
4. Student activity in the Inter-racial
Commission has received extensive
publicity in the New York World
‘Telegram, in the Interracial Review,
and in numerous interracial publications. 5. Dumbarton
College
of
Washington in the Baltimore Re-

gion this year for the first time, has

admitted Negroes as students. 6.
Xavier University at New Orleans,
Detroit, Marquette and New York
University have conducted panels
and debates and presented films on
interracial qestions, Interracial
Week

was

ship Funds

observed,

and

Scholar-

were established.

and religious organizations when desired.
The delegates at this interracial
meeting, proopsed daily Mass and
novenas to Blessed Martin de Porres, together with Christian education as means of eliminating racial
prejudice and intolerance. The National Commission then established
as its main objective for the coming

year the development of a Christian
attitude in the minds of Catholic
college students toward persons of
minority groups, breaking down
blind prejudice through a program
of prayer, study, and action, confined not to the members of the
Commission, but designed to affect
the student group as a whole, so
that in those colleges where minority groups are represented, as well
as in those where they are not, the
attitude of the students will be that
of Christians and Americans who
believe in equal educational opportunities for all.

Many problems of world interest
were considered by the delegates at
the Fifth National Congress of the
N.F.C.C.S. The Presidential Report on Higher Education, UMT,
and Selective Service, which are cur-

rently sharing the National spotlight, were analyzed by these stu-

dent leaders.

‘The New York-New

Jersey Region which was delegated
by the N.F.C.CS. to study the
“Higher Education Report”,
although recognizing the definite need
of expanding and improving the
standard of higher education in the
United States, considered the philosophical outlook of the report as
utilitarian and in some phases undemocratic and materialistic. UMT
was designated as immoral as well
as unnecessary in time of peace, and
Selective Service was finally approved by the delegates after considerable amendments were made to the
original bill.

It is

All six of the delegates from the

interesting to know that Xavier Uni-

University of Dayton to the Fifth

versity at New

National

Congress

to its charter, offers degrees only to

CS.

that

religious, Indians and Negroes. Sev-

cess. Our job is to awaken the en-

eral

schools

have

Orleans,

according

formed

Speakers

Bureaus which provide speakers on

interracial

topics

to both

secular

felt

tire student

of the N.F.C-

it was

body

a great

suc-

to the values of

the N.F.C.CS., and to bring forth

(Continued on Page 21)
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WONDERLAND

volume or height but lack its regularity.

The

Giant Geyser,

as

its

name would imply, exceeds all others in the height of its eruption. Its

A trip to Yellowstone National Park.

magnificent column sometimes attains two hundred and fifty feet and

@ By IsaseL Kiopr

plays for an entire hour, but one

One can travel around the world
and search the far corners of the

lowstone

earth,

of the western national parks.

show will begin. Others have earned descriptive names by reason of
their peculiarities or fantastic forma-

There are six geyser basins in Yellowstone, all lying in the west and

mill.

never knows in advance when

but

he

will

place like America’s

find

own

no

other

Yellow-

stone National Park with its amazing geysers, boiling pools, mud volcanoes, hot springs, petrified forests,
and mighty canyons and falls. It is
in every sense of the word a Won-

derland, filled with more genuine
natural wonders than any other region on earth. Truly it is Nature’s
Curiosity Shop. Yellowstone is vast,

wild, and unspoiled. It has lofty
peaks, majestic rivers, and wild flowers in profusion. And no other
place holds within its borders such
numbers of so many different spe-

1872, the region was set aside as YelNational

Park,

the oldest

south central parts of the Park—
each containing a number of geyser pools and springs. There is a
strong contrast between the sublime, calm atmosphere of the canyons, forests, and valleys and the
spectacular, intermittent play of the
geysers. There is almost an Alicein-Wonderland quality about this
section of Yellowstone that is ex-

tremely fascinating. Plumes of steam
and

pillars of water

shooting

sky-

cies of native American big game.

ward can be seen—dazzling white

The first reports of its marvels
and beauties came from John Col-

and deep blue of the sky. Many of

ter, who discovered and explored the

phenomena are to be found in the

Yellowstone region in 1807. People
were skeptical and facetiously dubbed his discovery “Colter’s Hell.”
Twenty years later Jim Bridger’s de-

scriptions were called “yarns.” Oniy
the merest handful of frontiersmen
visited the region in the sixty years
following its discovery, because it
lies atop the Continental Divide in
a valley that is snowbound nine
months of every normal year. So,
while the Old West was being rapidly settled, Yellowstone was an unknown and inaccessible wilderness.
Public skepticism continued and
when the first actual exploring party arrived in 1870 and caught a
glimpse of Old Faithful through the
trees they mistook its billowy cloud
of vapor for the smoke from a forest
fire. ‘This first party came upon so
many wonders that even Colter,
Bridger and other explorers had
missed, that they vowed that this

Yellowstone region must be presery-

ed in all its primeval glory for the
permanent enjoyment of all Amer-

icans. So great was their enthusiasm
that they were able to get a bill
through Congress, and on March 1,
May, 1948

against the green forest background
the

famous

geysers

and

curious

Lower Basin, but Old Faithful Gey-

ser in the Upper Basin is deserving
of first attention. Old Faithful is
best known of all the geysers. It
combines all the desirable attributes
that we expect of a well-behaved
geyser—if one could speak of a geyser in that sense. It can be counted
upon to stage a performance within
a few minutes of a specified time,
every sixty to eighty minutes to be
exact. Its impressive volume and
the great height of its column are
other factors contributing to. its
well-earned fame. What a splendid

showman

Old Faithful is!

It pre-

cedes its performance with a rumbling prologue, like the roll of bass
drums. Then an immense column
of hissing, boiling water soars gracefully skyward. Quickly it gains velocity until it reaches a height of one
hundred and twenty feet or more.
For four minutes it continues a display and then gradually dies away;
a few wisps of steam hover an instant and then disappear.

There are a number

of geysers

that equal or excel Old Faithful in

tions, such as, the
Grotto, the Sponge,

the

Beehive, the
and the Saw-

There are other weird sights

in the basins—as interesting as the
geysers. ‘There are such oddities as
the Paint Pot, like a boiling pot of

paint, which

in reality is colored

clay—Morning Glory Pool, so named

because

of

its flower-like,

deli-

cately-tinted cone—Black Sand Pool,

a hot spring described by its own
name—Sapphire Springs, as intense-

ly blue as the gem for which it is
named.
Near the Park’s northern boundary is Mammoth Hot Springs. ‘The
setting at Mammoth Hot Springs }s
fantastic in the extreme. Along the
hillside are groups of steps or terraces. Over them flow the steam-

ing waters of the hot springs, laden
with minerals.
Each descending
step has been tinted by algae, a species of plant living in the hot water,

into a thousand tones and shades of
scarlet,

orange,

pink,

yellow,

and

blue. So vivid are these colors as
_ they vibrate and glisten in the sunlight that they seem alive. The direction of the flowing water is con-

stantly changing, and where it has
ceased the terraces are white.

Yellowstone Lake is among

the

largest mountain lakes in the world
and the beauty of its intensely blue
waters and its majestic mountain
bordered shore line is second to
none. Its large area is surprising
considering that it is a mile and a
half above sea level. To the east of
the lake are the jagged snowy peaks
of the Absorokas. To the south lies
Mt.

Sheridan, all that remains of a

huge, extinct volcano. On shore of
the western branch there are a number of brilliant “paint pots,” the
active Lake Shore Geyser, and the

Fishing Cone, a boiling spring that
rises from the Lake bottom.
Page
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For grandeur, majesty and color
no single spectacle in Yellowstone
compares with the Grand Canyon.
Were there no geysers this alone

would be reason enough for visiting
this unique region. Cut twelve hundred feet through a forested plateau,
its precipitious sides are carved and

fretted in. a thousand
mations,

and

and

spotted

is streaked

in every shade

from

Great Falls, twice the height of Ni-

agara, rushes seemingly out of the

pine-clad hills and pours downward
to be lost in green. Viewed from
either Inspiration Point or Artist
Point it is indeed a matchless spectacle.

other attraction

of Yellow-

stone Park advertises itself so thoroughly as do its famous bears. One

is hardly inside the Park before they
begin to call attention to their presence—lumbering out into the roads,
begging for sweets and paying for
them by condescending to pose for
snapshots. Yellowstone Park bears
are full of curiosity and always interested in food. Because they have
no fear of visitors it is hard to te-

RETURNS

@ By At THomas SurrMANN
To his lovely native hills.

curious for-

the whole

deepest orange to faintest lemon;
from deepest crimson to softest
pink; from black through grays and
pearls to glistening white. Toward
the southern end the magnificent

No

A HERO

As long as I live, I shall cherish
always

the

memory

of

April

15,

1948. On that day a G. I. returned.
His homecoming was not accompanied by the hilarious, joyous celebrating that marked the days just
following the end of World War I.
Friends, relatives, and acquaintances
gathered not to shake his hand, pat
his back, but to pay tribute to one
who had given his all.
The
of

the

little church
Rock,

of St. Mary’s

Indiana,

had

never

been host to a more impressive and
heart-rendering ceremony. The
bright, early spring sun cast a luminous light over all those present. I
had never seen the day so clear, so
bright. The yellow jonquils waved
gently in the small cemetery next to
the church, the tall pines standing
like sentries in a row leading to the
church sighed softly. Nature itself
seemed to join in with the mood of
those gathered. Soft murmurs could

be heard issuing forth from each

member

that they are really wild

group.

animals,

living

Ten minutes before the service
commenced, a troop of eighteen cx-

year

after year

as

they have always lived in the wilds

of

the

Rockies.

While

some

of

them are undeniably tame—at least
during the Park season—and while
they are certainly harmless when
one does not molest them, offering
food for them to grab out of one’s

hand or getting between a mother

bear and her cubs
dangerous practices.

are

especially

Yes, Yellowstone is truly a Wonderland, a magical, weird land where

sightseeing is exciting
is a rare privilege. To
seems that God almost
self when he created

and traveling
us mortals it
outdid Himthe amazing

wonders of Yellowstone.

G.I.’s,

clothed

in

olive

drab,

bud-

dies of the deceased, filed up and
stood in ranks opposite each other
at rest. The American Legion, honor guard, dressed in black with immaculate white gloves, marched up
and formed the same formation.
As I casually glanced over the
crowd assembled

there, old familiar

faces could be seen.

Robert Barn-

horst, the deceased soldier, was lov-

ed by all.

His curly red hair and

amiable personality had left only
friends in its wake. A petite little
girl to my right wiped a tear from
her eye. Her face depicted a slight,
confused expression. She and Bob

had been sweethearts. Now she was
married and he was dead.
The honor guard snapped to attention.

The funeral coach followed

by immediate members of the fam-

ily,

rolled

slowly

into

the

church

yard.
A deadly quiet prevailed
throughout the crowd as the allmetal casket, draped only with Old
Glory, was borne slowly between the

ranks of the saluting soldiers.
All through

the mass

the organ

music, the choir, and the low whisp-

ers of prayer cast a spell over everyone. The celebrant gave a short
talk following the mass. He had
difficulty finding words to express
praise, worthy and fitting the occa-

sion.

He commended

him highly,

expressed his sympathies to Robert’s
mother, father and family, and asked

all to pray to God daily, fervently,
that America will not have to repeat
its war history again, that he who
lay before them shall not have died

in vain.

After a short service of blessing
the casket the procession to the
grave moved in unison with the
chant of the choir. The final pray-

ers were read; the flag was taken
from the casket and handed to the
deceased’s family. The American

Legion chaplain then repeated the
age old lamentation:
“Man that is born

of woman

is

of few days, and full of trouble. He

cometh forth like a flower and is cut
down.”
The last word was uttered when a
command “attention!” snapped the
honor guard to firmg position. The
rifles moved to the right shoulders
in perfect rhythm. The echo from
the first volley had hardly ceased before the second and third ten-gun
salute added to the reverberating

roar.

The

sound of sobbing

could be

heard plainly now as Taps was played. Yes, St. Mary’s hero, soldier of
God and Country, had returned
home to those lovely hills, which
now, with every swing of the shovel,
were enfolding its son in its maternal trust.
The Exponent

A POET

PROPHESIES

The shadow lies on England now

of the deathly-fruited bough:
Peaceful by nature this quiet man

As seen from his writings.

thundered

about

future wars.

Be-

fore people dreamed of the World
@ By Lester DwYER

War he wrote:

Whom do you pick for this year’s
all-American quarterback? Which
team will clinch the National League
pennant? Who will be the next
President? These questions and a
host of others are answered by
thousands of avid, would-be prophets every year. Man’s blood seems
filled with the urge to look into the
misty future and make sense out of

the nebulus clouds. People flock to
fortune tellers to find, for fifty cents,

what tomorrow will bring.
game

So the

of guessing, predicting,

fore-

man, Francis ‘Thompson—a bearded
youth, aged beyond years, with burning eyes that speak fire and pain.

This poet lived in his shy self and
never meant that the world would
probe into his inner being. He challenged thinking men—but how unintentional. He would shirk from
the thought of being called a prophet. Yet in bold letters he prophesied
of things to come. This meek man
definitely stated that his poetry

will last
spoke:

for all

times.

Thus

he

telling and foreshowing goes on.
the

ordinary

come

that

‘True,

seldom,

newspapers

cannot

such

even

would

be

ex-

happenings

less

like

than

tool than your own mind to judge
perfectly.

Sheltered and shut in a nook of
thyme,
From the reaper man, and his
reaper ‘Time.
Or in another manner he wrote:

But my Song shall see, and wake
like a flower that dawn-winds
shake.

Today more than ever people are

reading his poetry.

times talk has centered about a certain mystical, English poet. His

of youth. He had tasted the pangs

of hunger and felt the cold of Lon-

style has been praised, his poeins-

don. Yet he loved England, his na-

studied,

tive land, loved her so much that his
muse warned England of distress.

templated.
May, 1948

Who is he?

matter

con-

Behold the

nations

lie in blood,

England at that time lived in the
I deem,

In literary circles during recent

content

the

And long has been the hour of
thine unqueening.

Francis’ English blood could not
be soured by the bitter experience

his

His scope of contact widened
when he considered the fate of na-

First he sadly noted:

ing caused by two arch opponents.

your own that is all you can do.
You need a higher, more capable

wast half-hearted, wishing
peace, but not
The means of it.

ed the fate of his Church.

On a higher plane stand those that

are said to come from God himself.
Here is a phenomena capable of be-

On

Thou

‘Thompson’s religion was a thing
he cherished and lived. He predict-

you can’t shrug them off. Some are
said to be inspired by the demon.

gers and hope you are right.

at the roots of war he dug

Only one monarch, the figurehead of England, sits on a throne in
Europe today.

selves an air of mystery that none
can fathom. Laugh if you will, but

stands helpless and baffled. Gather
the facts of the case together, judge
them disinterestedly, cross your fin-

Down

‘when he sadly commented:

brood.

a microscope, or measured with an
ammeter. They bear about them-

prophecy a real, genuine one or just
a sheer guess? By himself, man

ear—

and their kings a broken

These things are not observed with

type. It might be inspired by some
supernatural force. What makes a

Young Century, born to hear
The cannon talking at its infant

When

the

to admit.

Prophecy, too, can be above the
natural,
common,
run-of-the-mill

He called the twentieth century

tions. While the royal kings and
queens sat in glory on their high
thrones he somberly wrote:

Yet there are happenings out of
plained.

Of preparation
For a more ample devastation,

age of “enlightment” and rationalism; it scoffed at the superstition of
religion. ‘The poet further warned:
Lo, the hour is at hand for the

troubling of the land,
And red shall be the breaking of
the waters.

The great religious persecutions of
today have made fact of this. But a
note of hope sang out and the poet
encouraged:

Lift up thy head and hark what
sounds are in the dark,

For His feet are coming to thee
on the waters!

This the world has yet to see. After he wrote down these revealing
(Continued on Page 21)
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NOW

I AM

MISERABLE

He blinked.
I blinked right back.
He blinked twice.

Humorous.

I blinked in response.
@

By Erma

Fiste

He straightened
throat.

I felt the need for glasses in my
junior year in high school when I
ran headlong into a steel beam and

promised it a coke date at Gallahers after the sixth period.
From then on, things went from

bad to worse . . . I called my mother a “flirt” when she took my arm
at street crossings ... 1 gave my
class ring to a bust of Caesar... I
couldn’t tell a traffic light from a

nose in an Alka-Seltzer ad.
That’s why I took the advice of
.

.oh, what was her name.

was

. . she

a lovely little miss . . . wore

“No,

no, let’s go on with the ex-

amination. Answer me this. Is the
purple circle with the red dots slanted at a left thirty degree angle above
the pink square with the green dragon print or is the purple circle with
the red dots to the lower right at a
forty-five degree slant below the
pink square with the green dragon
print?”

I ran to the washroom and shut
the door. The doctor spoke softly.
-“Come, come now, my dear. This

is merely an examination. I didn’t
mean to frighten you with my questions.

All you have to do is think

something sorts . . . well, she WAS
three feet away from me when she

about them

spoke . . . small matter, this creature suggested an optometrist.

straightforward manner.

Come out

now, dear.

. . I won't

and answer
.

.comeon.

me

in a

hurt you. This is only an examin-

ation.”

“Hello, Doctor,” I said, extending

my right hand to a pair of bookends.
“Come

“Now,

in, come in,” he boomed.

young

lady,

I’m

going

back

from

“Does

it say,

the

“Or how about, ‘I didn’t know

I

had a way with the Bureau of Inter-

nal Revenue’?”

He placed an instrument in my
eye and we sat facing each other,

“Prompt me.”

“Really, my dear . . . I’m afraid
see that far...

I groped my way to the door and
peered through a thin crack. I would
give it a try just once more.

I sat in the big leather chair.

“Noooo.”

?

“Maybe it’s “Tippecanoe and ‘Ty-

Page 8

“Well, no, not really, Doctor...

Pea

A voice came from the opposite
corner, “Yes, Doctor, quite often.”
I

became

indignant.

“I

don't

know who you are, but would you
mind waiting for your bus at the
bus stop. My doctor is trying to con-

duct a simple examination and I'll
thank you to .. .” The doctor in-

terrupted, “Please, Miss, you're talking to your father. I reddened.
“Now

answer

me,”

he

went

on,

“do you feel a strain when you sew,
play a piano, or call out bingo numbers?” I shook my head negatively.
He recorded my statement.

Youth

“Nooo.”

was in love with you, till I heard you

me he continued. “Do

“Foolish child. Now what kind
of frames do you think suitable.
Here take your pick from this selection of two. Here is the “So long

‘Soft

Music—Party Neat—Gal by Side—

ler too’.

Ignoring

you get headaches often?”

“The year 1960.”

Deadbeat . . . Burma Shave’?”

you cannot

“Do I win,” I asked.

right. Here, try on these three-inch
lenses that magnetize things 3,000
times its size. What do you see?”

wall and sit in this chair. Now, just
the top line.”
I pondered,

cleared his

“I think you're going to be all

to

have you read this chart on the wall
for me... just the top line now
. . no, no, come

and

like we had a card board between
us. “Now you just look straight
ahead. I watched the doctors eyes
and there in the middle our crossed
eyes met.

Model”

and

the

“Mother,

Look Again, It’s Your Baby” style.
I chose the latter.

“There now,” he said adjusting
them behind my ears, “you can see
the world as it really is.”
I saw . . . Father didn’t look like
Gregory Peck anymore, I hadn't
really passed my mid-terms at all,
that bus-driver that I was mad for
had a wart on his chin, dresses had

gotten longer, and I was miserable.’

The Exponent

BEHOLD,
For men,

A WOMAN

The month

Woop
of May suggests the

son being that the month of May is
a Woman,

parable Woman,

the Incom-

the woman

who

alone of all women was full of grace,

so much so that she was raised to
the dignity of Mother of God. Mary

is a pattern for all womankind.
ideal

woman

will

find

her

perfection in imitation of a woman
who was at once
humble maid.

A woman
est creations.

a

Queen

and

a

is one of God’s loveliShe is, so to say, the

highest reflection of God’s gentle-

ness. Adam was the king of all
creation, the master and ruler. He
typified God’s sovereignty and power and justice. Adam looked about
the world and found there was no
one like himself. He saw at the
same time that the animals lived in

pairs, and he wondered.
saw man

alone, and

Then God

he said, “It is

not good for man to be alone.” God
then created Eve by taking a rib
from Adam’s side. Eve possessed

the qualities which

complimented

those of Adam. She possessed a
gentler nature. She typified God’s
goodness and mercy and love. She
knew she was inferior to Adam, and

she loved her position. It was her
role to be a companion to Adam, to

give him love, and bear his children.
Eve, the woman, was the fairer
sex, but the weaker, and Satan, fol-

lowing a principle (or perhaps establishing it, who knows?) struck at

the weakest point of his enemy and
Eve fell into

temptation

She induced Adam

and

sin.

to do the same,

and both were cast from Paradise.
There were many women after
Eve, and they are the types of what
a woman should and shouldn't be.
We laugh when we see or hear a
woman bossing her meek little husband around, or when she _ brandishes a rolling pin at her “Hubby.”
May, 1948

may

be

weak,

but

she

One of the characteristics of most

subject of women, the principal readedicated to

woman

should never be a weakling. She
should be willing to meet any task,
any job, in order to bring to the
world some ray of God’s goodness.

too.

@ By Roserr

The

A

We laugh, but why? Because the
incongruous is always funny. The
whole situation of a man showing
fear for his spouse is upside down,
inside out, or what you will. It
isn’t the natural order of things.
A woman has a noble role to play.
How many women realize the fact?
A woman should be the comfort and
support and companion of man. She
should, unlike Eve and very like
Mary, lead him to higher and better
things. By nature she is more responsive to beauty, and she possesses .

qualities of delicacy and charm that

a man

needs.

There is, I think, no

better commentary on the effects of
original sin than a bunch of bachelors living together! ‘They miss a

certain something that the feminine
touch supplies.

Take a look at some of the outstanding women in the Bible, and
you'll see what a woman should be.
Yes, and you'll find out what she
shouldn’t be, too. Lot’s wife was
curious, and turned into salt. Dellilah was deceitful, and without know-

women is their generosity and spirit
of sacrifice. The price is paid in the
of

continuance

in order to do the work of God. If
a woman can please a man by her
she

dress,

should

gin, who knew not man. One of the

see

in her day, etc, etc. Aren’t we supposed to be other Christs and other
Marys?

Is it easy for a woman to be a
woman? No, not if she really wants
to be the woman she should be.
Eve fell first and led Adam with
her. Mary rose highest and drew all
men to her. She draws them still.

her

who knew not man. One of the
glories of a woman is her purity. A
girl who can make a fellow respect
her because of her innocence is a
real help to a man. Judith was courageous; there stood by the cross
Mary His Mother. In her darkest,
loneliest hour, Mary had courage.

so. Men

comparison? They didn’t have them

ageous woman who saved the Israclites; Esther whose beauty won favor
for her people; Ruth, whose indusThese are types of women, and
they are types of one woman in particular—Mary. Susanna was chaste;
the angel Gabriel was sent to a vir-

do

more than enough of dirty clothes
and sloppy dress working together.
No wonder some of them nearly
despai? when they find a woman
dressed in “slacks” and anything but
what most becomes her. Picture
(pardon the irreverence) the Blessed Virgin in “slacks”! An unfair

a resolution

try won her praise and happiness.

action

in

Esther was beautiful; Mary was “full
of grace.” How much good (yes,
and how much harm) a woman can
do with her beauty. ‘Esther dressed
in order to please the king, but more

ing it she brought about the ruin of
her nation through Samson. But
why stress the negative? Let’s accentuate the positive. Look at Susanna, ready to die rather than sac-

rifice her chastity; Judith, the cour-

work,

“above and beyond the call of duty.”

Why

couldn’t every woman

this May

take

of leading

men, especially the men they love,
toward God? Look at Mary; what

more perfect model could a woman
ask? Well does Wordsworth call
“our

boast.”

tained

nature’s

solitary

Why can’t every man look

at every woman as Joseph looked at
Mary? Respect, esteem, attention,

deference

are the virtues

he can

practice. Is it asking too much to
expect Christian women to regard
themselves as other Marys? Is it
asking too much to hope that men
will regard them as such?
Behold, “a Woman clothed with
the sun, and the moon at her feet,

and upon her head a crown of
twelve stars.” This is the Virgin of
Nazareth and the Mother of God.
This is a Woman for the ages.
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TONY

IN

JUNE,

THE

MAELSTROM

For the seniors.

@ By Davin Carrican

He is patriotic.

If you think campus

@ By Mizu

A cool breeze stirred a red plume
stuck jauntily into the hatband of
a battered derby set on a head now
bent over a rock garden. The hat

and head, and one might think the
rock garden as well, belonged to
Tony, small, gay, enigmatic Italian

who
and

worked
Mrs.

occasionally for Mr.

Sullivan.

“T’m-a my own grand-a papa,” ine

sang, his moustache bobbing up and
down, wrinkled eyes intent upon
some moss or bit of myrtle. The

derby, cast off by some patton of
the riding stables where he worked,

was more or
and riding
The plume,
heap, stood

less matched by a vest
breeches, also ancient.
salvaged from a trash
alone.

“Eet soud-a

funny,

I know,

but

eet really so—”
Inside the house, Marjorie Sullivan awaited the return of her husband, Herbert.
Presently a door
slammed.
“Now what’s the matter with the
Armenian woman,” he said, “who’s

insulted her—as if I didn’t already

know it must be Tony.”
“Darling, I'll speak to her tomorrow. Tony didn’t say anything rude

to her.”
“She never knows

whether he’s

rude or not—I would not know myself—can’t figure out half of what
he says—what did he say, anyway?”

“Well, dear, ‘Tony takes a protective attitude.”
“Yes, he wants to protect that
fool rock garden built up around a
cherry tree stump. I mean, not that

I don’t care for the arrangement,
dear. ‘The idea is good—”
“It was as much Tony’s idea as
mine, and all the planting, he’s
done.”
“Yes but—the stuffed squirrel—
the old lamp base made out of a
Page 10

life

is

a

pointless, confusing merry-go-round,
wait until you embark in the world

Moonry
conch shell—heaven knows what
he'll dig up next from somebody's

junk heap.”

“Well, dear, we'll get rid of them

soon, but I thought it best to leave
them

there a

“What

little while.”

did he say to her?”

“Well, he told me, ‘That Armenian woman tried to come in your
garden today. But I chased her.
Trampling on the flowers to talk to
that woman next door.’ I think he
_called her a foreigner.”

“Foreigner, that’s hot!

No

one

around here can understand him,
except you, and you're a foreigner,
too.”
“Oh,
well—”

no, darling.

It’s just that—

“He only works for people he
likes. I’m sort of proud that he
likes us. He does the hedge beautifully, and the grass too, for only a

dollar and a half.”
“Yes, and he brings you fertilizer
for a Christmas present, and insists
on spreading it around, on Christmas Day.”
“Well, it is wonderful
from the stables.”

fertilizer,

Herbert heaved a sigh.
“Well, I guess he is an asset—of
a sort.”
“You won’t say anything to him:
“No

5)?

a

“And, dear—when you go out—
there’s another little innovation in
the rock garden.”
“What’s

that?”

“Well, ‘Tony’s stuck an American

flag between the rocks. You won't
take it down for a while?”
heaved a sigh.
“No,”

he said.

Herbert

of business, come graduation day.
You may wonder what happened to
those vast, idealistic dreams you had
of going out and putting to work

theories that would boost you up
the ladder of success four jumps at
a time. Suddenly, the ladder may
become a treadmill, a never-rising
stairway to the mediocre and an

ever-descending

plank-walk

to the

incapable.
You have standards of honesty
and fair play, the casual disregard of
which may set you aghast and tax

the faith of the less faithful. Your

criteria of art and
down

the

beauty

drain,

because,

may

go

for

the

most part, businessmen will not pay
you to create works that adhere to
them. Your brand new ideas on ef-

ficient business operation may have

to take the slow road and be sifted
into a bigger whirlpool of notions,
suggestions and proposals. Quite
probably, you will find yourself a
link in a chain, a cog in a wheel,
just another pebble on the beach.
In college, you were an idealist,
because

somewhere,

you said, there

is a degree of perfection attainable

and worth attaining, both for yourself and for the human race. After
you are out of college for a few
years, perhaps you will become a
fatalist. You might assume one of

a variety of attitudes, all of which
have a common thing called “realism” and a half-baked notion that
truth, good and right are products
of their own equivocal thinking.
Unless you have decided long beforehand that happiness is essential-

ly intangible, you will adopt one of
several materialistic outlooks,

all of

which are equally heinous, by reason

of a rationalization parading under
the name of “logic.” You might

“try on” many different philosophies
of life until you find one that sufhciently justifies your
Then,

when

you

shortcomings.

have it, you

will

cling to it only half-heartedly, be(Continued on Page 21)
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Hail Holy Queen. Mother of Mercy
Hail, our life, our sweetness, and our hope !

To thee do we cry, poor banished children of Eve.
To thee do we send up our sighs, mourning and weeping in this valley of tears.
Turn then most gracious advocate, thine eyes of mercy toward us.
And after this our exile show unto us the blessed fruit of thy womb, Jesus

O clement, O loving, O sweet Virgin Mary.

May, 1948
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THE MONTH
“Tis

month

OF OUR MOTHER

of our

Mother.”

May

“Mother!”
blooins

most blessed and beautiful of creatures, Mother.

And

all around us God has made things pure as He did
make motherhood. Each year we realize again that
among the things that God did make motherhood

stands very high.
In May, we dedicate our hearts and our souls to

Mary the Mother of Our Lord and through her we
consecrate our honor and love to our Mothers. Each
day reveals how much more we owe for the sacrifices
that are made for us by our Mothers.

Perhaps

more

has been written about Mothers

than about any other human creature; how much is
there yet to understand and know of our Mothers, abont

the powers and drives of Mothers, that cause the wicked to do good and the good to
motivation we receive from the
to be as God wants us to be. And
we learn from the untiring duty

do better. There is a
words of our Mothers
how much of duty do
our Mothers show in

regard to us. There is so much to be heeded by us that
comes from her lips.

If it were possible to form a perfect conception of
motherhood and of our Mothers, surely it would come

from the lips of Our Lord, Who as great and divine
as He is, yet He forgets not the wishes of His Mother.

Never in His lifetime on
the wishes of His Mother
wards as God, He honored
no other human being by
and soul.

SHRODER

Marjorie CruTCHER

forth in radiant beauty proclaiming a dedication to the

earth as “man” did He let
go unfullfilled. And afterhis Mother as He honored
taking her into heaven body

We fail to honor our Mothers adequately. There
is something missing in the words that come from our

mouths in praise of Mother. The greatness of mother-

hood is something that we try to grasp but it evades
our grasp so easily and completely.
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Firzpatricxk

many times during our lifetime

do we utter that word. In a delirium of fever and then
we feel the comforting touch of Mother’s hand.

In the

loss of something we prize heartily and it is Mother

who helps us to find
are heavy with grief
fort and understand
is Mother who helps
joys abiding.

it. In the event that our hearts
there is always Mother to comus. And all through our lives it
to heal our sorrows and makes our

How many times have we seen that look of anguish

on the face of a
child. It isn’t just
spirit of a Mother
a Mother loves it

Mother who
a human look
for the child
is a complete,

is separated from her
of pain but the whole
she loves. And when
soulful love.

At the foot of the cross when others turned away
from Christ it was Mary the Mother who clung
to the
cross in tearful sorrow over the death of her Son.
And
every day in modified terms this scene is repeated
with

ever increasing love by our Mothers.

Let this month when all of nature bursts forth in
tribute to motherhood, be a special month of dedication to our Mothers. If we do this lovingly during
these
days we may not falter in our love during the
rest of
our life time. If every day we remember the
words
“blessed art thou amongst women,” within our
souls
will be enkindled the spirit of the divine love the Christ
had for His Mother. If we fail others we must never
fail our Mothers for when others have failed us we
know that our Mothers will not. There is no one who

can take the place of Mother because there is no one

who can love as mother does.

And, every day let us offer up to God a prayer to

safeguard our Mothers. Bless her, oh God and keep her
free from worry and pain. Bless me, oh God that I
may refrain from doing wrong that would cause her a

moment’s anguish.

And

take her, oh God as You

Yours, free from the touch of earth.

took

The Exponent

MAY

DAY

May Day, 1948, it is a turning point in the seasonal
year at the same time that it is a turning point in the

social year. On the first day of May the world divides
into two spheres of social behavior.

In the West

or

in the Christian world the people join in a dedication
to Christian principles. In the East or in the atheistic
world the people join in a dedication to the principles

of a Godless world.
Here in the United States the people with a Catholic philosophy pay homage to Mary and ask of God
favors through Mary Immaculate. In Russia the people
join in a display of military might.

For miles on end

the soldiers march in tempo to the Red Marching
anthem. All the might possessed by this country is
molded into a gigantic salute to Mars and a warning

to those who profess the doctrine of Christ. At the
same time this celebration is the observation of the
anniversary of Communism

ism.

over the forces of Capital-

What a laugh!
The Red flag, emblem of blood and war, is honored

by these murderers of humanity.
The Christians band together in a prayer for the
salvation of this pagan country, Russia. ‘They implore

our Lady of Fatima for the conversion of the many
souls that live under the force of atheistic Communism.
And the promise of Our Lady of Fatima is to come

true when all of the Christian world is united under

one banner to plead for the lost country, Russia.
Here in America there are long processions of faithful making their way to the shrines of our Immaculate

Virgin Mary. These are not armed bands of vicious
murderers and they carry only one weapon the Rosary.
With this weapon the great armies of pagan countries

of old were defeated and the defenders of Christian

principles were victorious. Again the struggle goes on,
the struggle between pagans and Christians.

In the Red Square the failing leader of these Com-

munist forces reviewed them with a weak smile and a

feeble salute. The victory here is the victory of God
over evil man. So shall the victory always be, even
though we doubt it at times, even though we despair
in our failures. It is the last victory which counts, the
victory of God over evil man.
This is the month of May, this is the month ded-

icated to the Mother of God and it is the month when
we especially send up our prayers to the ear of Our
Lord through the intercession of His Mother.

May, should be the month for Christian men and
women to pray most earnestly. This month must mark
the turning point in the fight of Christianity over Communism and the fight must be
students and leaders of today.
be an even stronger unification
Man under the Leadership of

helped by the Christian
This month there must
in the Brotherhood of
God.

cK
JUST

IN PASSING

With this issue of the Exponent
close the ninety-eighth school year of
of Dayton and the Exponent is in its
of publication. It is with a sigh of relief

we bring to a
the University
forty-sixth year
that we entrust

this last issue into the hands of the printer but it is
also with a sigh of regret because this issue will end for

the majority of the staff their contact with the Exponent. Writing for a college magazine is an interesting
and valuable experience and we have labored untiringly
this year to produce a magazine that the students would

want to read.

We hope that we have succeeded.

Looking back over the past two months hereat school
we remember the U. D. band concert at the National
Cash Register Auditorium and in our humble opinion

we believe that it was just about tops. Congratulations
to the band. Then if you missed the performance of
the last number

of the University Players you better

buy your tickets for next year’s performances. Keep an
eye on that group of students. Did you see the game
that closed the spring practice? We just cannot wait
to see that team in action next fall. And what a turn-

out for the Forty Hours and the hours of adoration
and the May Day procession. God will bless our school
when we serve Him like this . . . Then there is that
U.D. Field House. We have a chance to do our bit.
Don’t let the occasion pass. In years to come when we
return as Alumni and look at the building I am sure
we will feel better if we can say to ourselves, “I joined

the ranks of the other men and women of ’48 and did
my share.” . . It will not be long now and we will have

the exams and then summer vacation. Some of us may
return for summer school and some of us will not.
And some will not return to school at all. ‘To the outgoing seniors we say “God bless you and lots of luck”
and to all the others we say a pleasant vacation and we
hope to see you again in September. —S. K. DeHarr.

He never

refuses the request of His Mother and now is particularly the time to let our wishes be known to Him. Now
is the crucial time to pray for the defeat of atheistic
forces. We as Christians cannot neglect to heed the
needs of the moment. If we do not then we will have
to bear the responsibility for the failure of mankind.
May, 1948
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WOMEN’S

FOR THE

SENIOR

COEDS

“Hey Senior, wait up a minute ... wanta talk
with you...

heard you were going some place and

EDITOR

are missing . . . hmmm, must have been the gal who
transferred at mid-term, huh?

Seemed like a nice kid

too . . . father owned a poker chip plant in Cleveland.
... filthy rich!
psychopathics in the lounge ... talking about your
being a Senior . . . guess they began to suspect it when

you started learning the words to the alma mater...
with a tear duct accompaniment. . . Zounds girl, didn’t
you notice that you just threw away a pack of blank
chapel attendance cards . . . I can get a quarter apiece
for them in these days of high living . . . anything you
don’t want, just drop in locker 4H . . . it’s the fourth
shoe box from the top.. .
“My, that lounge sure was crowded this monring.
. while the girls were babbling I remained my usual

stoic self ... stoic ... that’s a high class word I casually
toss about meaning I kept my big mouth shut. . . Got
it out of a 200 English course ... Trite, but it impresses the early-morning Oakwood bus crowd...
“Hey Senior, you still here? I can scarcely recognize

you under those text books ... by the by, whatcha
gonna do when you're out of school?

Look Senior, they

don’t call me School Spirit for nothing, you know.
Lead on . . . and just TRY to shake me!
—ERMA
*

*

. .

Fiste.

*«

DEGREES

With graduation less than a month off quite a
few of the women students will soon be leaving with
those hard-earned degrees. Before they leave we would
like to give out a few extra honorary degrees to coeds
who have especially distinguished themselves during

I know it’s none

To Madeleine Unger—M.H.I.
Importance)
‘To Grace Luther—M.C.E.
Enthusiasm )

To Jean LeBoeuf—M.I.D.

(Master of Indecisive

‘To Patty Griffin—M.R.B. (Master of Refined

To Jeanne Smith—M.S.B.
Benevolence)

(Master of Sarcastic

To Lucy Breidenbach—M.P.F. (Master of
Perfidious Fidelity.

To Myra Boland—M.Q.D. (Master of Quiet
Dynamicism )

To Joan Culbertson—M.S.U. (Master of Studied

of my business but . . . here give me that history book

To Nancy Boring—M.C.I.
Inanity )

ed you a lot of luck and how they’d miss you and a
lot of other goo that I didn’t stick around to hear...
well, are we ready to go. . . Here, you carry the satchel
of old check stubs and I'll carry this set of U.D. silver-

(Master of Casual

Boisterousness )

with the oilcloth cover. I can sell it for fifty cents on a
rainy day for a head cover . . . Whadya mean get to

the point and tell you what the girls in the lounge were
saying? They just said something about how they wish-

(Master of Humble

Decision )

Unconcern )
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their four U. D. years.

“T can see you're busy .. . about this group of

.

Frances

ware . . . What do I mean “We?”

thought I’d say ... say there, that’s a ratty looking
locker you got there . . . looks like a riff raff stop-olf.
. . .Can I have that bottle of Murine. . . thanks...
now what was I saying? Oh yes, a group of girls were
talking in the lounge about your leaving and I said. . .
hey, there are only forty-eight cards here . . . the aces

. . Mary

To

Connie Frank—-M.T.D.

(Master of Clever

(Master of Tactless

Diplomacy )
And to the writer—you can find me about 1,400
miles from nowhere—as the crow flies, shall we say?
°
—M.F.C.
The Exponent

Our student days will soon be over, our contacts
will be less frequent

and

less intimate.

It is these

thoughts which put a lump in our throat, since some
of our happiest days will be just memories. We recall
the proms, the turn-about-tags, the football and basketball games on the social side; the tantalizing tests, the
public speaking classes, the “lab” periods on the intellectual

THE

GRADUATES’

FAREWELL

Farewell to thee! Deep down in our hearts we are
sad for having to leave a school and a faculty which has

given its all so that the Class of 1948 might be men
and women of character. At times we have complained,

but there was nothing seriously wrong, because we were
just being stepped upon a little harder than we thought

we deserved. It was always for the best!
At a time like this we can hardly keep from reminiscing. Four years ago when we entered U.D. “Freshmen boys and girls were we, green as grass as you could
see.” ‘Through understanding on the part of the faculty
and student friends, we grew and developed accepting
our role while striving to achieve real heights in the

student world. Before long we were “sophisticated sophomores;” we were just growing
ourselves as social individuals.
in their own little world since
been broadened and deepened.

up and didn’t really see
Mary and Johnny lived
their vision had not yet
However, in our junior

year our lives began to take form. We began to see our
place in a world that was challenging us. We accepted
that challenge and determined to complete our educa-

tion ina manner that would enable us to merit that
challenge. We were no longer enclosed in our own
small world; our newer activities gave us a deeper in-

side;

the

chapel

services,

the

retreats,

May Days for Our Blessed Mother on the
side. To you undergraduates, we leave them
with a note of relief but with a sigh of regret.
try, U.D., to make you proud of us, since now
turn to give to you. You've taught us the best

and

spiritual
all, not
We will
it is our
that life

can give so that we in turn may give to others. To you,
who have consecrated your lives to God and have sacrificed everything you held dear for us, we owe a special
debt of gratitude.
We cannot be ungrateful to you, our Alma Mater.
We will strive to achieve the goals you have put before
us. If we are faithful, true and loyal to you, we need not

fear, because on our side will be everything that lasts
and deserves to be cherished. We can never repay with
a mere “Thank you” those who have given their best

for us. Time will prove our gratitude for it will be
told in action. We will remember you through life.
Our prayer shall be that you many continue to inspire
youth with the noblest ideals. It is the intangible goods
of the man of character that mean more to society and
the world at large than anything else we may have
received. For these we are forever grateful.

And so we say not good-bye but farewell! May we,
the class of 1948 always

live your

motto

“Pro

Deo

Et Patria.”
—Mary

Eien

REINARD.

sight into human life; we began to enjoy the thrill of
real “thinking.”
And now, though we can hardly realize it, the end
has come. We are in our senior year. We have tried
to complete the development of our personality. We
have learned to know our rights and to accept the corresponding responsibilites. Now we must take another
major step—this time into a world not so sympathetic
with our problems, but one which will recognize only
our accomplishments. Good intentions will no longer
suffice. That world will be far more exacting than any
of our instructors ever dared to be. If we can meet the

demand, it is U.D. and its four years of training that
we can thank.

May, 1948
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BLACK

BARD

ROUND-UP

mous

melodies

@ By THomas Corserr
A historical sketch.

world. The best chance they had
for learning the language of the
white was at revival meetings conducted by the Baptist and Methodist preachers.
SPIRITUALS

It was at these meetings that the
hard-working slaves learned of the
beautiful religion of the Bible. They
came to know of The Lord, eternal

life, justice and mercy! Here was
something to hope for amid the

Unable to re-

strain their sensible emotions, these

musical souls burst forth in lilting

melodies of prayer to God.

The

Spirituals were born. Made up on
the spot and sung by the inimitable
Negro voice. The strangest spiritual
songs the world had yet known.
Strange because they revealed the

soul in its simplicity. The spirituals

are the Negro’s greatest lasting contribution to the music world.
And

authors
known.

yet, for the most

part,

the

of these spirituals are unIn the words of H. L.

Mencken:

“Ah,

that we

could

dis-

cover the authors of some of them!
. . . The black unknown who wrote
‘Swing Low Sweet Chariot,’ ‘Deep
River,’ and ‘Roll, Jordan, Roll’. . .
left a heritage to his country that
few white men have ever surpassed.
He was one of the greatest poets we
have ever produced, and he came
so near to being our greatest musician that I hestitate to look for a
match for him. There should be a
a monument to him in the South.
He was worth a whole herd of Timrods.”
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Susannah,”

RAGTIME

A long time ago a freedom loving
people of a dark skinned race worked as slaves on the southern plantations. The life was not easy. The
slaves were repressed socially, and
weren’t given much chance for education. In spite of this some of
the Negroes assumed in a simple,
lolling way, the language of the new

misery of this life.

of “Oh

“My Old Kentucky Home,” “Old
Black Joe,” and many more. His
name was Stephen Foster.

WORK

Through the glorious notes of
high classed minstrelry, around the

SONGS

The foremen were not slow to
see how music put life into the
slaves, and, to pep up the work in
the fields, they got the idea of mak-

ing the Negroes

sing while

they

worked. Far from being dissatisfied
with this, the slaves found to their

delight that it not only sped up
production, but made work more
agreeable.

A new song was created

out of necessity — the work song
which is still heard in the southlands

around turpentine camps and chain
gangs.
MINSTRELS
Song and melody is an outstanding characteristic of the Negro personality. Showmen saw the great
appeal which Negro music _possesses so white entertainers began
to dress themselves in gaudy colors,

black their faces and imitate the
black bards of the southlands!
audiences

Negro
being.

The

loved it, and the famous

minstrel

shows

to be

annoyed the audiences at first, but
later began to love. Yes, sir, it was

the haunting ragtime rhythm! Cole
and Johnson with a host of other
composers turned out for the high

steppers syncopating melodies which
dominated the American stage for
many years. Outstanding pieces of
this era were such numbers as “Under the Bamboo Tree,” “Strut Miss

Lizzie,’ “Chocolate

Dandies,” and

“Shuffle Along.”
BLUES

Down in a little cellar on the corner of Basin Street in the City of
Memphis, Mr. Christopher Handy, a leader of a popular band, let
loose one night with a unique melody which had been on his mind
for months. The response was elec-

tric.

Handy

called his piece the

the min-

host of others. Even the white mu-

strels ran pretty true to Negro form.

vaudeville

began

into

‘The music and setting were typically
negroid. But during and after the
Civil War,

of the Century

“Memphis Blues.” In quick succession, Handy wrote the “Harlem

came

Before the Civil War

turn

heard some zipping lilts of a new
creation. It was something which

belittled

the

Blues,” the “St. Louis Blues,” and a

sicians hopped on the band wagon

of the Blues.

JAZZ

Negro and distorted his songs, presenting the Negro as a comic, care-

We have with us today a style of
music whose origin is clothed in

free, simple fool whose

mystery. It is the musical waif that
we call “jazz.” Germs of it are

chief inter-

est was to eat “shortnin’ bread” and
to enjoy his “Lil Liza Jane.”
However

in late

19th

century,

found
a

Negro minstrel troupe called the
Georgia Minstrels toured Europe
and burlesqued songs which did not
disparage the Negro, and the result
was an upshot of popular acclaim.
Came then the undying songs:
“Grandfather’s Clock is Too Tail
for the Shelf,” “Listen to the Mock-

ingbird,” and the hit of all hits,
“Carry Me Back to Old Virginy.”

It was just about this time that
a southern white caught the Negro’s soul and penned out the fa-

in

the

works

of

Handel,

Beethoven, Schumann, and Tschaikovsky, “all of whom used a catchy
syncopation akin to the moderna
phenomenon,” jazz. The name jazz
is said to have come from Jasbro
Brown, a Negro piano player in a

Chicago cabaret.

Buddy Bolden, a

Negro cornetist, was jazz’s first great
exponent. Soon others caught the
spirit of the off-beat and jazz not
only took this country by storm,
but, in an embroiling wave, crossed

the Atlantic

and doused

theatres in London,

the

Paris, and

lin with its sprays of delight.

tip
Ber-

The Exponent

Outstanding

promoters

of

the

jazz movement were Will Marion
Cook, who trained a colored aggregation that made successful appeatances both here and abroad; Anton

Dvorak, who employed much of
the Negro spirit in his great New
World Symphony. Jazz was virtu
ally canonized at the Metropolitan
Opera House in the 1926 Premier

of Carpenter’s Skyscrapers Ballet.

Jazz kingdom found a king in the
form of Paul Whiteman whose coronation took place after a jazz syimphony in Aeolian Hall. Stage, screen

and radio make most of the popular demand for the down beat and

scores of orchestras opened fire with

thythm

wild, varied, complex, but

merry: the mellow Duke Ellington,
singing Cab Calloway, Louie Armstrong, Fletcher Henderson, Jimmie

Lunceford, and Earl Hines to men-

tion a few.

SWING

Imperceptably, jazz was super
ceded by that non-descript “plitzkrieg of musical convention” —
swing. It is a reckless and carefree
style having no particular form or
thythm. Swing has invaded every
sacred precinct of music and leaves

Book

time

Reviews...

Russian Empire through
one-half centuries, more
from 1400-1648.

Rinehart & Co., 1947
The Everglades is one of a series
of books called “The American Riyer Series”. These books each de-

scribe the history of the river, the
pursuits of the people who settled
around them, the progress made in
agriculture, the building of cities
and the dangers incumbent on livelihood near them.

In this particular book we find
the history of the unique “River of
Grass” in Florida whose rich muck
and lush growth tempted man to
to
bringing riches
exploitation,
to many,

and

prob-

lems to the whole state.
Lake Okeechobee—Alfred Jackson
Hanna and Kathryn Abbey Hanna

Bobbs-Merrill Company, 1948

the musicians of older stock dazzled

The wellspring of the Everglades
is Lake Okeechobee lying hidden
and apart. It is next to Lake Michigan, the largest fresh-water lake
wholly in the United States, and
the most unusual.

People took to it as

But the story of Okeechobeeland
has one central core, the stubborn

by its audacity. It is as wild and
hysterical as the conditions which

gave it birth.

the fashion of the day.

One writer

mentions that swing played an important part in forming an “escape

from the fears of depression and the
shock of war.”
THE ROUNDUP

And

there

is

the

roundup.

Sketchy as it is, one can see how
the musical accomplishments of the
American Negro have been over-

whelmingly accepted by the whites

in America. Europe, especially since
the

recent

war,

has

felt the

influ-

ence of American music to which
the Negro has contributed a great

part.

Some forms of their musical

expression will live, some will die as

mere fads of the moment. ‘The spir-

ituals, however,

have already

stood

the test of time and have displayed
themselves as true masterpieces venerated by the musical greats both

here and abroad.
May,

1948

down

to

Here we find the growth of the

The Everglades—Marjory
Stoneman Douglas

disaster

the Second,

Ivan the Terrible.

@ By MarmartTHa Favorite

some,

of Ivan

his grand-son Ivan IV, often called

waters of the lake itself. Engineers,
politicians, land promoters and settlers contended with the waters and
the winds, some generously and for
the public good, others for their

own advancement. Only within the

last few decades, only within our
lifetime have the people of south

Florida been able to master the lake

and develop the mucklands.

‘This

is one of the books of “The American Lake Series.”
The March of the Muscovy—
Harold Lamb

two and
spefically

God’s Own Method—Aloysius
McDonough, CP., $.T.D.
Sign, 1947
In God’s Own Method one of the
Passionist Fathers keeps up the

tradition

of his order.

up to date, so to speak,
of the Cross.

He

brings

the lesson

These lessons have been one of
the most inspiring sources of Christian meditation since the days of St.
Paul. The book brings Christ Crucified home to every one, each in his

own walk of life.
The Glory of Thy People—Fr. M.

Raphael Simon

MacMillan, 1948
An interesting book is this autobiography of a Jewish psychiatrist,
who became a ‘Trappist priest. ‘The
steps of his conversion are simply

unfolded. Although the tale is highly intellectual, it is told very humbly. His great knowledge carried

him

closer

to God

and

to

His

service.
ee

The

Blessed

OS

Virgin

has

been

gaining more attention every year.
Russia is a greater threat now than

it has ever been. Mary promised
that Russia would be converted if
we pray the Rosary. Let us therefore take advantage of Mary’s month
and pray that peace may once again

be ours.

—EVUGENE JABLINSKI.

Doubleday & Company, 1948
A history of the
Russia. It is now
turmoil as it was
Bulgars, Slavs and

land we now call
just as much in
when the Tatars,
Maygars roamed

its plains, forests and steppes. ‘This
particularly coherent history carries

the land and its peoples through the
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CLASS WILL AND
We,
1948,
lowing
at the

the Seniors of the Class of
do hereby bequeath the folto the lucky undergraduates
University of Dayton:

Jack Gosiger and Eugene Vonerembse will their official chairs in
the Publicity office to Sam DeHart
and Bill Fitzpatrick.
Frank Hollenkamp wills his title:

“Senior Wheel” to Hank Ferazza.
Sue Hummert

wills her sojourns

in the South to Phyl Kiefer.
‘The Barlows leave their community class-notes to Carmen
and Peggy Mannix.
Ed

Marrinan

wills

Ventura

his persever-

ance to Jim Rowe.
Marianna Recher and Carol Doles
will their devotion to the Flyers
Hangar to Joanne Bell and
Sue
Pohlmeyer.

George Zimmerman wills his undying admiration
Frank Maloney.
Dorothy

for “Nancy”

Ellifrit wills

her

to
“‘old

look” to Pat Hagans.
Johnny

Bill Bachus wills his shapely legs
to Jim Riley.
Jeane Warman

Steinbrugge

leaves

his

wills

collecEcon-

Terry Lynch wills his unmistakable laugh to Tom Amann.

Stretch Mahoney leaves his string
of broken hearts to Charlie Mudd.

Pat Griffin leaves her famous binocular handbag to Peggy Davis.

Leo Buse wills his golf scores to
Fran McKenna.

Al Diringer and Denny Griffin
will their great pride in being

Grace Luther wills her ability to
walk out of classes to anyone who

Donahue.

can get away with it.

Marianna Monty wills her many
college romances

to Peggy Ens.

Patti and Al Suttmann leave their
pew in the University Chapel to

leaves

to Dan

his pull

Lochtefeld.

Bill Wagner leaves his romantic
roles in University Players produc-

tions to Vince Cashman.
Mary Ellen

Reinhard

wills her

friendliness to Sue Argast.
Tom Hanlon, Ed Freeh and Dan
Kauffman leave their corner suite

to Pat Hill, Sox Justice and Mike
Quigley.

Mary Frances Cavanaugh wills
her powers of observation to Edna
Pfeiffer.
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To all the underclassmen, the
Seniors wish the best of luck. Second-hand

cheat

sheets

will be

on

sale in the lobby of the N.C.R. Au-

ditorium immediately after Graduation

exercises.

Kk

The Wilson twins leave their 4.0
averages to Bernard Vonder Haar.
Rosie Houser wills her long hair
to Margie “Cueball’” Garrison.

Jim

Finke

wills

Mary

Ann

his

“big

blue

Munger.

Kessen

and_

Isabel

Doze tablets to Bob Klepinger.

Otis McFarlane

to Gil Stovicek and Duff

Madeleine Unger wills her interest in Lima to Jeanne Wangler.

to Margie Caporal and Mary Ellen
Hagen.
with the Dean

MALES

Gerry Helmig and Sue Kelly.

bach will their lounge conferences

Boland and Lucy Breiden-

campus
Duncan

her

shirts

Klopf will their close companionship to Mary Lou Henne and Mary
Ann Dobrozsi.

Myra

Ellie Lowry wills her
strolls with Jim to Millie
and Dick Dutro.

to Chris

tion of gym
omides.

eyes” to Raymo

well-filled datebook to John Kelly.

TESTAMENT

George
Margie

Mitchell leaves his No-

Crutcher

Keighley

wills

her appreciation of the Student Union to Janis Baker.

Jack Dawson wills his classes, his
books, his locker, and his wall space
in the Arcade to Jack Moody.
Winnie Coates leaves Tommy behind, but she’s not willing him to
anybody!
Millie Mooney

In a miraculous visitation to three
children the Blessed Mother stated
that through her intercession Russia
could be saved. We must keep this
in mind when we go over to the

U.D. Chapel during the month of
May. There is a trend in the world
today towards Mary. More people
are believing and praying to her.

Family

rosaries,

in prestige.
wills her journal-

istic abilities to Mary Jo Huth.
Stan Groene leaves his loyalty to
the football team to Jim Hanby.

pilgrimages,

and

first-Saturday devotions are gaining

Indeed a baffled world

turns toward our Lady and through
this Lady’s intercession the world

can once again live peacefully.
—Britt. MaAtone.

The Exponent

Student Essays... SMART

mouthful of straw. Clark may stand

OR SPOILED ?

like this for a few minutes

Much has been written about
man’s best friend and many rhetoricians claim that a dog has the superior intelligence among our fourlegged friends. I was inclined to

more time, and Thunder will be be-

side him, never moving, chewing on
and on.

Thunder is inclined to be a little
lazy and not particularly ambitions,

agree with this theory until my
father got me my Walking Horse

but when it comes to choosing be-

tween

“Thunder”.

a minute.

sider almost human understanding,

fectly formed body. To me, the
most charming picture in the world,
is to see Thunder, out grazing in a
green field, silhouetted against a
blue sky. But to get back to the
subject of intelligence.

I begin unlocking

on

between

choosing

an _ occasional

a

When Thunder is saddled, ready to
go, and Clark’s broad back is turned,
he will very slyly amble over as

close to me as possible. He will then
proceed

to

rub

his

head

on

my

shoulder and look at me with soulful dark eyes, fairly beseeching me
to climb on before Clark does.
When I do as he begs, he prances
delicately out of the barn, tossing

the barn door, I can hear Thunder
begin to whinny softly and paw the
door. I have asked his trainer about
this and he tells me that when he

his head and switching his silky tail
disdainfully at Clark.

unlocks the door Thunder pays no
attention and goes on eating or
sleeping as the case may be. It is

way he

or me

pat and encouraging word and the
sharp sting of a raw-hide whip.

markings, has long legs, and a per-

the

Clark

It means

difference

Thunder is a very beautiful animal.
He is white with shining black

almost uncanny

carrying

his sleek back, he does not hesitate

In addition to having what I con-

The moment

or for

can

distinguish between me and anyone else that may come into the

Like all horses,

Thunder

has

an

ardent craving for sugar, and when
I am out at the barn for the morning, he knows it will take very little
coaxing to procure for himself sev-

eral lumps. He will lie on the straw

barn. This proves that he must have

A MOST UNFORGETTABLE
CHARACTER

It is often said that the world is
a cruel place in which to live, and

this

I now believe. Up

going into service I
the world was mindful
ous to everyone, but
that to some it is an

until my

thought that
of and generI soon found
influence or

force that may take away their best.
The

following

is

concerning

one

who tried to give but lost almost all.
John Smith, a classmate of mine,

had

the handicap

of a hair lip,

which affected his speech because
of a hole in the roof of his mouth.
To most of his friends this was not

noticeable, possibly because we were
accustomed

to it.

Through letters received from Mr.
Jones, the proprietor of the drug

store, I was able to keep informed
on all the news about my buddies.
From time to time I learned that
John had tried to enlist in the army,
the navy, and every other branch of

the service that might have use for
him.

With the advent of the war and
the crowd at our drug store enlisting or being drafted, we soon were

some mysterious inner sense that
enables him to detect whether he
will have a hard morning on the
track or a joy jaunt with plenty of
pats and sugar lumps in between.

without touching his food and act

Clark, however, goes right on with

John then finally started to school

Thunder’s trainer Clark, is a hefty
‘Tennesseean and like all mountain
people is never in a hurry and spends

his work and completely ignores the

at a neighborhood university, trying

some part

Thunder will be on his feet eating
his hay and oats with a ravenous
appetite.

of

his

time

in

deep

meditation. During this profound
thought, he will lean against the
barn, thoughtfully chewing the end
of a wisp of hay, and cross his legs
just below the knee. Regardless of
what Thunder may be doing at this
time, as soon as he sees Clark strike

this pose, he will cross his own forelegs,

drop

May, 1948

his

head

and

chew

a

very listless and pretend he has lost
his appetite. Soon he is the center
of attention and is offered the long-

ed for sugar as a sympathy offering.
spoiled

Thunder,

that

soon

as

as

because
I leave

he
the

out

and

only a few ie-

and John Smith with his physical
handicap.

says

to become a doctor; he figured that

barn,

they could always use a doctor in
the army. It so happened that the
school had few male civilians at the
time, for the navy was training
cadets in their V-12 program. I
suppose that John felt bad about
that also, for the next thing I heard
was that he had left college and had

These are only a few of the reasons why I think that Thunder is
so intelligent. Without a doubt,
however, everyone has some pet

which he thinks surpasses all others.
—LorrAINE

thinned

mained—those who were too young

GuioriA Dircu.

gone to Canada in an attempt to
join the corps of ambulance drivers
in England.
Page
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Again he was turned down and
in a very dejected frame of mind,
returned home. Here also the situation which he had.to face was ernbarrassing to him because his father’s
having been a veteran in World
War I caused him to feel all the
more keenly his own inability to
serve in any capacity during the
then current conflict. To him, noth-

ing but actually being in the army

would satisfy his yearning.
. From time to time as the fellows
would drop in at the store while
on leave, they would always find
him there willing to sit for hours
and talk over old times. He would
joke about not being with us and
would try to hide his real feelings,
but we knew and sincerely regretted
that the word “No” had hurt him

so much.

With the end of the war and out

The climax came when we all
learned one day that he had been
arrested in Cincinnati for impersonating an officer and wearing
decorations to which he was not
entitled. We were further astounded to learn that the court was swift
to deal out an unfair decision, which

required one year in jail with no
clemency allowed. However, we his
friends, understood. We

understood

so well that a group of us went to
see him one week-end, and, without having known who his visitors
he

walked

into

the

room

where we were waiting.
When he saw us, tears began rolling down his cheeks, and all he
could say for a few minutes was,
“I tried, I tried, I tried.”
All of this was many months
ago; and I pray that wherever he is
now, someone is giving him a heip-

ing hand instead of a blunt “No,”
for he is one person I'll always remember as trying to give the world

his best but as having his hopes
shattered.
—Espie E.. Razor.
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Although

JAUNT

it has been

only

Looking behind, the world-famous
skyline comes into view, the lower
Manhatten financial district predominating, with countless buildings fading off continuously into the
distance. After fascinated greetings

two

years since I moved from New York
City to Dayton, Ohio, when questioned, I glibly observe in true midwestern fashion, “Oh, New York is

to

an interesting place to visit, but I

the

various

ships

pleasantly

steaming by, and excited glances at
the Statue of Liberty, you return,

certainly would not want to live
there!” Now, however, with the

stirring of spring, a wistful sort of

reluctantly, to the Manhatten shore.

homesickness fills my heart, for the

A brisk walk from the pier will
find you bravely contemplaing the
local population of the street call-

charm and beauty of New York in
May, and I am envious of each tourist lucky enough to be there.

ed the Bowery. Further on is China-

town with its exotic stores and res-

Despite the fact that New York

taurants, and its brooding

is divided into five boroughs, Brook-

After an

lyn, the Bronx, Queens, Staten IsJand and Manhattan, the first four

enormous

poverty.

Chow

Mein

staid as the rest of the nation. Cer-

luncheon, riding on the Third Avenue “El”, you turn toward the
more prosperous parts of the city.
Alighting at Forty-Second Street,
you walk past gigantic Grand Central station, take a quick glance, and

tain weird characteristics are usually
attributed to Brooklynites, but these

roads of conflicting tastes!

are predominantly residential and
usually ignored when metropolitan

life is fictionalized. The people living there are probably as prosaic and

returning, he again felt that he was
not a part of the crowd that came
back, and yet no one ever hinted
or remarked concerning the idea; it
was just a feeling that he had built
up and encouraged in his own heazt.

were,

A MANHATTAN

continue to Fifth avenue, the cross-

are caused by remarkable exaggerations of existing phenomena.

Are you fashions favorite and
female? You will turn down Fifth
avenue, past the huge department

It is Manhattan that most fuss is
about. Gay delightful Manhanttan—

stores, Franklin Simon, Best & Company, and Russeks. Are you seeking
advertised entertainment? Continue
on Forty-Second street and succumb
to the lure of Broadway’s hurly-

purchased from the Indians for
twenty-four dollars and tremendously improved upon since then. It 1s
full of bright lights, soft music, legi-

burly! Does your intellect need bol-

timate drama, taxicabs, subways, and

a hurrying population busily going
nowhere! The hardy visitor soon
says, ““Can’t stand this sort of life!
People must be smothered to death!
I’m off to the wide open spaces!”
There is just so much that he must

see as he winds his way from night
club, to stage show, to restaurant, 10

department store, to hotel or to
weary relatives bravely existing in
the wild lands of the Bronx, or
Brooklyn!

_

stering? Pause on the spot and
visit the famous Forty-Second street
library! Are you nature’s own? Hurtry to Fifty-Ninth street, and luxur-

iate in sprawling, sunlit, semi-sophisticated Central Park, garden spot of
the metropolis! Or do you subscribe

to

sightseeing

exclusively?

Mount the Fifth avenue bus and
travel up along the Hudson

to

residential

and

the Bronx,

upper

River

Manhantten

or down

Fifth Av-

enue to paradoxical Greenwich Vil-

Number one rule for you, the
Manhatten tourist, is to either come .

lage.

by train or else park his car in a
convenient spot and forget about it.
A typical sightseeing day is done by

land,

taxi, bus,

or subway, or best of all

Dine in splendor at Lindy’s or Toffi-

Equipped with a comfort-

netti’s or Longchamp’s, and then go
on to a night club or stage show.

by foot.

able pair of walking shoes, you first
get the proper perspective on the
subject by riding on the Staten

Is-

land ferry, a small fumbling boat
symmetrically designed so that you
cannot tell if it is coming or going.

When
Way”,

night falls, come to fairy-

the

playful

graduated

to

“Gay

White

technicolor.

The day is over and you toddle

off to bed. ‘Tired? So am I! Nightynight!
—ELAINE

BAILER.

The Exponent

PROPHESIES

~ A POET

(Continued from Page 7)
passages

‘Thompson

faced

reality

and added:
I shall not see the hour of thy
queening!

He died forty years ago and his

queen has still to be crowned.

task will be getting a job, convincing
an employer that the work you offer’
is worth what you want returned to
you in salary.

In spite of any disillusionment,
you can remain an idealist, looking
to an ultimate goal of betterment

and

As difficult as it

perfection.

seems, you can exercise a surprising

amount of individuality,

provided

Of all Thompson’s prophetic
views there is only one that did not

you do not become too easily frustrated and fall prey to the first stupid doctrine that comes your way.

all that has come true, and all that

Go out, and, if you become quickly disappointed, do not throw any
of your convictions to the winds.
Continue to try honestly, and always
say you owe yourself another try.
Our generation is one of high
class beggars and bandits, by whoin
handouts are taken for granted and
robberies are justified merely by
reason of our being without some-

materialize. In the “Sister Songs”
he declared in unmistaking terms
that Monica, the daughter of Mrs.
Meynell, would write great poetry.
She never did. Should one mistake
throw aside all that he prophesied,

lies in the future? No. ‘Thompson
was born, lived and died as all humans do. He made mistakes like all

of us. For example he became addicted to drugs at one time.

the Meynells that

pulled

It was

Francis

from the depths and gave him the
opportunity to write his message in

the heavens.

But Francis ‘Thomp-

son possessed a clear insight in human affairs. He understood the
world’s whims and fancies. He real-

ized that few people would read and

comprehend his poetry. For he remarked:
And she sings the songs of Sion

By the streams of Babylon.
Thompson is a prophet inasmuch

as he manifests the way to all generations. His writings reveal, strong-

er than ever today, the path into the

thing that someone else possesses.
But if you go into the big, competi-

(Continued from Page 10)

cause any type of discipline implies

that

hard

for it. Take the attitude that success does not just happen, but that
it is planned and projected.
Work hard on that first project

of selling yourself. Go out and become

in

wanted

the world.

The

whole world is not for you, you'll
discover. Neither is the whole world
against you, though at times it may
seem as though it is.
*

THE

N.F.C.C.S.

graduate friend, they will be commercially bent to a lesser or greater
degree, or you will not eat steak or
drive a new car. You will decide

vantages for the student commun-

society depends on one fundamental

activity—the

selling of goods and

services at a price. Your first selling
May, 1948

*

LIFE AND

*

*

EXISTENCE

How queer that the body functions
When inside the soul is dead;
‘That existence still can reign
When life itself has fled!
For when the spirit is ignored
The man is like a broken bell,
Producing no happy music,
Virtually an empty shell.
Like a sombre, stately sepulchre,

His earthly clay does bide
A murdered soul that lies
As a still, dead corpse inside,
The victim of his mortal flesh
‘That prompts his baser deeds;
‘The beauty of his life is gone,
He exists—a garden filled with weeds!
—JosrpH Hiccrns.
*
OUR

LADY

*
OF

FATIMA

Oh Queen of Light and Holy Peace,
The whole world looks to Thee,

‘The only hope of nations dead
To rise as nations free.
O Virgin, Thou hast come to earth
And from thy chosen tree,
Hast taught a weary world to kneel
—Rosert Woop.
*

*

(Continued from Page 4)

more active individual participation

quickly during your post-university
days that the survival of our type of

*

*

a certain amount of sacrifice. And
sacrifice is somehow unpleasant to
stomach.
|

Whatever your talents, my under-

*

And pray the Rosary.

future.

ok
IN JUNE

the idea

tive fray with

work is noble and not the metier
of a sucker, the really important,
worthwhile people will respect you

birthplace and testing ground of tomorrow’s leaders. In this age of crucial world changes, the leaders in. today’s student community will determine whether Christianity or materialism will predominate in future
generations.

in its activities. The N.F.C.CS. 1s
a federation of Catholic colleges
which is capable of obtaining adity which it would be impossible to
achieve if colleges acted independently. The Federation is gradually

gaining the respect and confidence

of the students, educators and the
hierarchy. It deserves our wholehearted cooperation and undivided
attention, for the N.F.C.CS. is the
Page 21

IMPUS NUT-URS
Here goes for the last installment:
For

the

(Blue

Eyes)

new

romances,

Middleton

is

Tom

cur-

rently giving Dittie Guerstner the
mad rush and Bob Head is showing
a lot of interest in Mary Ellen Hagen.
We
saw Vera Seiler and
“Murph”
gazing dewey-eyed
at
each other in the cafe. We almost
couldn’t concentrate on our watching though for all the sighs that
floated around over the new transfer
student from Baldwin Wallace

that is usually seen in the company
of the football bigwigs. Who is
the handsome man anyway? ? ? Is
he attached,

and

if he cares to see

the town in the company of a volunteer female U.D. guide, he can
contact this dept. for our “waitingto-meet-him” list is a mile long.
. . . Bud Fleishman has now learned
the title of “Nursie”. When Nancy
Bourquin was sick he went over
every day with bouquet in one hand
and jam in the other, and from ail
rumors he was quite the sickroom
Romeo . . . Bill Bachus has a simply bee-u-tiful new Pontiac convertible, a grad. present from his family.
Aren’t some people lucky. By the
way, Bill and Dottie are flying to
romantic Bermuda for their honeymoon in June while Pattie Shroder
and Lloyd are going to cruise there
in August .. . Nancy Boring and
Frank Hollencamp are going to
Nantucket for their honeymoon in
Aug. and are those two ever considerate. It seems that now whenever Frank Maloney and Jim Finke
don’t have dates they just go along
with

Nancy

and

Frank

on

theirs,

and so in order that Maloney and
Finke don’t get too lonesome this

for

Starting Mon. there will be ten
days of mourning with Tom

Head.

All his newest baby Guppies died.

Notice the smile on the face of
John Kelly of late? Seems he and
Susie Pohlmeyer are getting along
like Waltham and_ watches
Mary Stoermer and Dick Glennon
are a pretty steady thing. You can’t
see one without finding the other
. . . Ruthie Kelly and Ned Cofer
are thinking seriously about sharing
the G.I. check in the future...
And

what’s

the

scoop

on

Norm

Schmidt and Joann Monaghan? We
don’t think that it’s entirely the
fault of spring . . . Marianne Roll
and Con
Fecher are quite the
steady two-some. Does our _ hearts
good to see people so much in love.
Congratulations
to
Charlotte
Stout Hollinger and her hubby who
tied the knot on April 17th. More
fun to surprise people. We know.
. . . Gill

Stovecek,

we

wish

to te-

port, has had five dates in the past
two weeks with a neat red-head!
Honest, Gill, you are going to be off
the eligible bachelor list pretty soon
if you aren’t careful
. Eddie
Marrinan

states

terest

the

of

that,

female

to

the

in-

populus

of

U.D., he will break down and get
a date for the Senior Prom.
Mary Shay was the guest of honor at a little birthday party on May
Ist. Hank Ferraza, Chuck Crowley,
Stretch Mahoney, Bill Guensche,
Gil Stovecek, Bill Fitzpatrick, R. C.
Kaiser, Jack Gosiger, and other wellwishers were present.
Dan Lochtefeld has been appoinied’ to the position of assistant di-

rector of a boys’ camp,

Camp

Leo,

his

’47

Chevvy

convertible.

Seems he went to sleep while driving back from Fort Lormie, his gal’s
home town. Ever try No Doz? . . .
Stretch Mahoney (Spider) receives
the nicest blue letters from some-

one

,

(can’t say who)

at Beaver, Pa.,

his old stompin’ ground.
The Senior Farewell (sob) is in
the making.
Formals are being
bought or cleaned, money (pin) is
being put away, and eager looks are
being passed around for dates, On
the committee are Jim Finke, Chair-

man,

John

Archer,

Denny

Griffin,

Mike Fisher, Danny Jaufman, Jack

Gosiger, and others.

It’s going to

be semi-formal, at Lakeside

day, May

on Fri-

21st from 9 to 1, and at

the fee of $3.50 per couple.

Oh, nostalgia! This is our last
issue of the KK. For four years this
old stuff has been going on—the
seeking at the last minute for things
to say about some poor, unsuspecting persons, and the hurried writing
it up to sound something like a
column. But now it’s all at an end.
Thanks
for your cooperation!

Winnie Coates and Margie Crutch-

er Keighley.

Kee

In May we should make frequent
visits to our Lady’s shrine and ask
her to give us the grace to live a
more perfect life. Let us bring our

problems to her and she will help
us. After telling her about our own

little problems

talk to her a

little

longer about the Russian situation.
‘Try to get her to speed up their

conversion a little.

There is noth-

ing a mother loves more than know-

summer when they are gone, the
Hollencamps are going to hire a

in New Hampshire for this summer.
Whatta life. He'll probably sit

bus

a

around on his camp stool and make

And that is true, true friendship, by
gosh.

leather braids all summer while we

and at the same time help the whole

slave in a hot old office . . . Tom

human

so

that

Frank

and

Jim,

and

few of their friends, can go along.

Page 22

Eshman just got the fourth new grill

ing that one of her children is deupon

pendent
chance

to

do

This

her.
yourself

is your

a big favor

race.
—Harorp

Dreer.

The Exponent

WE

Graduate Fellowships Awarded in

FIT EVERY MEMBER
OF THE FAMILY

Extension of Pepsi-Cola Scholarship
Program
Six Midwestern
have been

college

selected

from

seniors

among

2,-

288 applicants as winners of the first
graduate fellowships to be awarded
by the Pepsi-Cola Scholarship Board

under an extension of its schloraship
program.
Winners from colleges and universities located in the seven states
of the Midwestern Division are the
University of Michigan, Ohio Wes-

leyan University, Coe College, the
University of Minnesota, the University of Wisconsin, and Miami
University in Ohio.

There were 521 applicants from
143 colleges in the Midwestern Division, which embraces Michigan,
Wisconsin, Minnesota, Iowa,
nois, Indiana, and Ohio.
The

awards,

headquarters

announced

of

the

at

IIlithe

Pepsi-Cola

Scholarship Board in Palo Alto, California,

by

John

M.

Stalnaker,

the

Winners in this new fellowship
program were selected on the basis
of their promise of outstanding
achievement in their own fields as
evidenced by their undergraduate
records and recommendations as to
character, personality, and qualities
of leadership, the announcement
stated, and the awards were limited

to those
need.

students

with

financial

In naming the first winners of
Pepsi-Cola graduate fellowships, Mr.
Stalnaker termed the new fellowship program as “a natural development of the college scholarship program.” He said, “In requesting his
company to finance these fellowships, Mr. Mack expressed the belief that the extension of our present program would contribute materially to the enrichment of this
country through the selection and
training of young men and women
equipped to make signal contribu-

Board’s director, provide each fel-

tions to the American way of life in

lowship winner with full tuition and

whatever field of endeavor they se-

$750 a year for three years of grad-

Teel:

uate study, and they may be used in

any field of specialization at any accredited graduate school in the Umited States or Canada. The fellowships are financed by the Pepsi-Cola
Company at the suggestion of its
president, Walter

S. Mack,

Jr., the

announcement stated, and they are
offered as a part of the company’s

public service program.

MURRAY

The Dayton Heidelberg
Distributing Co.
133 E. STEWART ST.
DISTRIBUTORS

Student

Heirloom
Telephone

Beers

ADams

9290

—

L.M. PRINCE CO.
Opticians
117

DAYTON

South

Ludlow

=t-

OHIO

Although financed by the PepsiCola Company, the two educational
programs are organized and administered solely by an independent
group of educators, Stalnaker said,
and it is the largest program of its
kind in the United States outside
of government subsidy.
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New Spring Line of Suits, Slacks and Shirts
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=
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WHO OWN THEIR OWN
COOPERATIVE WHOLESALE GROCERY

LAUREL

Crackers and Cakes
BAKED IN
DAYTON
CARR-CONSOLIDATED

WHITE

VILLA GROCERS, Inc.
DAYTON, OHIO

Bakeries
LAUREL

DIVISION

Banner
Best Wishes

David Margolis

HOUSEWARES, TOYS
HARDWARE, HOTEL
and RESTAURANT
SUPPLIES

Class ‘23
and

THE METROPOLITAN

CO.

“For Good Health . .. Fresh Fruits and Vegetables”

The H. Office & Brother Co.
FRUITS

Phone

FUlton

ST. CLAIR

Over 50 Years Dependable

Service

1947

SHERER COMPANY
South

Jefferson

DAYTON,

— Office

Pure - Wholesome
Delicious

ICE CREAM
ae

Dayton, Ohio

5371

18-20

—

ST.

FUlton 5137

ARCHIE

ADams 9521

AND VEGETABLES

20-26 SOUTH
1896

Bazaar

1g East SEconp ST.

of

Furniture

Safe - Lockers

— Filing

Street

You can always be sure that Telling’s Sealtest
Ice
Cream
is pure,
rich and wholesome.
Sealtest
Ice
Cream is carefully tested in order to
conform to the rigid, high standards
of The Sealtest System of Laboratory Protection.
That is why Telling’s Sealtest Ice Cream
is famed
for its high quality, absolute purity
and delicious flavor.
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—
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Supplies
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Systems
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DAYTON,

CO.

Products Corp.
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DEPARTMENT
All contributions become the property of
Pepsi-Cola Co. We pay only for those we print.
As you might imagine, we'll be quite mad if you
mention Pepsi-Cola in your gags. (Simply mad
about it.) Remember, though, you don’t have to
enclose a feather to tickle our risibilities. Just make us
laugh—if you can. We'll send you a rejection slip...
if you can’t.

|
|
|
|
|
]
]
l
|
l
|
]
]
]

If your letters home read like this: “Dear
\
Folk$, Gue$$ what I need mo$t?” then perhaps (34
we can ease the parental burden. Pepsi-Cola Co.
will cheerfully send you a dollar...or even fifteen
“AQ
for gags you send in and we print.
Merely mark. your attempts with your name,
address, school and class and mail to Easy Money
Dept., Pepsi-Cola Co., Box A, Long Island City, N. Y.

MONEY...WRITE

A

TITLE

ceded

et

eet

ed

ed

GET FUNNY...WIN

J

EASY MONEY

Sg

book

with

tnd

geography

muscle.

Pepsi-Cola hits the.
tem),

Atlas—a

Spot—what

tedden

$1 apiece is shamefully sent to C. R.
Meissner, Jr. of Lehigh Univ., Bernard H.
Hymel of Stanford Univ., T. M. Guy of
Davidson College, and Irving B. Spielman
of C. C. N. Y. In fact we’re almost sorry
we did it.

Paradox—two ducks.

$10 for just the idea—$15

tome)

Hurry and coin a phrase... you
might face some coin. If that isn’t
easy money, we don’t know what is.

Top’ Contests.”

Got a good line for this gag? Send it in! $5 each for any we
about the caption that’s already there—that’s just our subtle
you about Pepsi’s terrific $203,725 “Treasure Top” Contests.
blanks at your Pepsi-Cola dealer’s today!) Or send in your

*

buy (Don’t worry
way of reminding
Latch onto entry
own cartoon idea.

mms

for the Pepsi-Cola ‘Treasure

++

treme, tommey, tems

*

.. well, as long as I’m down here I'll fill out my entry blank

=

—

it

Zt

—_

——Z

—

—

fo

i

t—~

if you draw it... if we buy it.

January winners: $15.00 to Philip Gips of the Bronx, N. Y., and to Rosemary
Miller of Mary Washington College. $5 each to Jerry H. O'Neil of Washington
University, Jack Marks of Columbus, Ohio, and C. A. Schneyer of New York City.

HE-SHE GAGS
You, too, can write jokes about people.

These guys did and we sent them three
bucks

each

for their

wit.

To

wit:

Joe

Murray of Univ. of Iowa, Bob Prado of
the Univ. of Texas, King MacLellan of
Rutgers Univ., and Ray Lauer of Cicero,
Illinois.

Seen.

She: If you kiss me, I'll call a member
of my family.
He: (Kisses her).
She:

(sighing) Brother!

*

*

leaves

*

Can you do better? We hope so. And
we're ready to pay for it. $3 is waiting. Try and get it!

She: Thanks for the kiss.
He: The pressure was all mine.
*

He:
She:
He:
She:

*

XTRA

*

*

7

*

He:

They’re bound

to go up.

cabbage

($2)

for

June

Arm-

“How

do you like my

new dress?” asked

the little moron’s girl friend on the night
of the Junior prom. “See, it has that new

At the end
i
to review
i
ing

*Duuuuh,”

ADDED

CTION
ET TIofRA
the oy ie os

She: What’s the best typeof investment?
He: Air mail stamps.
She: Why air mail stamps?

of

strong, of the University of Illinois:

look—with six flounces on the skirt.”

*

Yoo-hoo!
Shut up, you wolf!
Pepsi-Cola?
Yoo-hoo!!

“Yuk, yuk, yuk!” we said when we read
this. And promptly peeled off two crisp

ain’t

so

replied our little hero, “that

great.

Pepsi-Cola’s

got

twelve

flounces!”
re

-

L
allll the stu

we think was
ecaahits and theitem
get an extra
to
ng
goi
is
all
of
best

$100.00

Do you know any little morons? [f so,
follow them, send us their funny

ances and we'll send you $2,
Nothing personal, of course.

utter-

too.

Dac)

‘

mms

Laugh—a smile that burst.

Copyright 1948, Liccerr & Myers Tosacco Co.

